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WORRY AT WESTON-SUPER-MARE. 


“ Papa, strongly imbued with pity for the sick, has gone in for bath-chairi invali 
; ring at Weston-super-Mare. Unfortunately, however, for Papa, the first invalid 
he took out for a blow of ozone came to a premature end. Whether it was the wind, or Papa’s irregular movemenis, I cannot say. ’ The he Be will be held on 


Monday, when important evidence will be forthcoming. A i ; ie Hiki i 
UR lexandry will be the chief Witness. Nellie Hikiks, Bob, Billy, t 
down for the day, and were all thunderstruck at Papa’s digreoutenle ee one eid 


THE PHOTO FIEND AGAIN. Sle Ee ee ees ee 
THE GREAT GOLD ROBBERY. 


—~— 


ONE Pierce, a clerk in a betting office, one day made the 
discovery that large sums in gold were carried to and fro on 
the South Eastern Railway, and he made up his mind to 
steal some of it. 

He found that the bullion was packed in an iron-bound 
box, and was securely lodged in safes, locked with Chubbs’ 

tent safeties, Each of the cases had three sets of double 

eys, which were in the safe keeping of trusted, confidential 
servants of the company. One pair of keys was with the 
traffic superintendent in London, another with an official at 
Folkestone, and a third with the captain of the Folkestone 
and Boulogne boat, and on the other side of the Channel 
the French authorities took charge of the treasure. 

_ This information Pierce and a man called Agar, a profes- 
sional thief with whom he was acquainted, obtained from 
Burgess, a guard on the railway, and Pieree, Agar, and Bur- 
gess determined to work the job together. 

The safes were carried between London and Folkestone 
in the guard’s van, and the scheme was, some day when 
Burgess was the guard, to rob them, poovie that they 

i. y . s 5 z = 35 +s could be got open. The first thing to do, therefore, was to take 

‘ i OP . Say ; C4 e > Z yt FP 3 aie = ero the keys, aon manne false ties But 

- “Ave yer likeness taken, guv'nor,” é ae 0 do thie, a new accomplice was needed among the com- 
phoww fiend, “and you’ ; i; the 2. “Strike a good position, Mary Anne," says ‘A 3. “N ” says’ “ nimals "s servant ierce ‘ot hold of a man of 
shop window." a gon ll have your photos in every “I can't see one,” replies Mary Anne. “Shut yer silt call oar “Tee ar wee f nad The "ae of ti ache Lajrogeed ic department. The 


yer go, then,” says * i 7 your likenesses, of course.” 
ays'Arry. __ and keep yer goggles on the machine, then. “What!” yells ‘Arry. “Take that, yer sea pup!” four conspirators. then waited till they eaw their chance, 
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—— a 
whieh was when the safes were sent for repair to Chubbs’ manu- 
factory. Chubbs scent them back, but with only one key, which, 
however, Tester got hold of, and lending it for an hour or so to 
Agar, the latter tovk an impression of it in wax; but the safes 
having a double lock, the would-be robbers were then obliged to 


wait until they could get hold of the second key, Agar and Pierce, 
after hanging about the Folkestone ottice for some days, found out 
that the kev was kept in acertain cupboard, Stull watching and 
waiting, Pierre: at length, whea the clerks had left the office empt 
for a moment, boldly stepped in, found the cupboard inlacked, 
removed the kev, handed it to Agar outside, who took the wax 
impression, received it back, replaced it, and quietly slid away. 

It was vow Tester’s tusk to watch fora tine when a large sum 
should be transmitted by rail, which he could ascertain by the 


and Agar frequently 
alse keys, which were 


they cautiously lounged about London Bridge Station, The thieves 
took first-class tickets, and handed their bags full of shot to the 
porter, who placed them in the guard’s van, Just as the train was 
starting, Agar slipped into the van with Burgess, and Pierce got 
into a first-class carriage. Agar at once fell to work on the first 
safe, Spon it, took out and broke into the bullion-box, removed 
the gold, substituted the shot, re-fastened and re-sealed the bullion- 
box, and replaced it in the safe. At Redhill, Tester met the train, 
and carried away some of the gold, and Pierce, joining Agar in the 
guard's van, the three emptied the two remaining safes. 

The ed ie proaching Folkestone, Agar and Pierce hid them- 
selves ina Det part of the van. The safes were given out, heavy 
with shot. The thieves went on to Dover, and shortly afterwards 
with Ostend tickets previously procured, returned to London, an 
disposed of much of the stolen gold, no clue being obtained to the 
merpet tae of this daring robbery. 

Shortly afterwards, however, Agar was convicted of uttering 
forged cheques, and sentenced to transportation for life, He en- 
trusted Pierce with a sum of £3,000, aad ‘uneeatined bullion to the 
value of £15,000, begging him to invest it asa settlement ona friend 
of his—a woman named Kay. Pierce, though, stuck to the money, 
and, hearing this in Newgate, Agar turned approver, on which 
Pierce, Burgess, and Tester were put on their trial, and duly con- 
victed and sentenced. 


. * » * * * 

“ Billiam, the Blood-Bedaubed,” murmured the Blue-Eyed Babe- 
lette, Alexandry, “if that ass, Agar, had been content with what he 
h e, instead of messing abou' with cheques, and if that don- 
key of a Pierce had been content likewise——” 

“We should have lost an interesting story,” said Master Higgins. 

(Nert weck an eye-opencr.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 

answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


PAULINE.—Very much obliged, but please write a little more 
distinctly next time, Regret having no _space.——W HAPPOR 
THUMPER (Newport, I. of W.).— Many thanks for your kind 
expressions, —JOHN BARNES (Ipswich).—Thank you, but try in 
some of our “ Competitions” to gain the “ Award of Merit.” —— 
SWEETENED (“Castle Hotel,” Wolverhampton).— You take away 
our breath with the cagerness of your questions, No; they're 
all alive and well——F. FRANCIS (Brockley Road, Shepherd's 
Bush).—Very sorry your veracs are of no use—S. DELABER- 
TAUCH.— Your intention may be qood, but your enclosure is q 
no carthly use. ——F1DUS ‘ACHATES (Cumberland Park, W.). 
—Your coloured plate has _becn hung up at “ The Sloperics.” 
To gain the “ Award of Merit” do ‘something marvellous,— 
H. BowLeEs Sheers Walk, City Road).— Thanks for your en- 
closure——Miss Harrorp (Modd Lodge, Streatham).—<All in 
good time, my dvar.—E. R. (Liverpool).— Read the “ Announce- 
ment.”——W ALTER WHITTINGTON.— Perhaps it was in his pocket. 
—P. P. HILL (Greenwich Fire Station).—TZhe “ potato” has been 

laced among the “ Relics.” Thanks. —G. H. RENNIE (Macleay 

wane, Wick).—Thanks, much! y.——FRED CoPE (Bradmore Cham- 
bers, Hammersmith).— Zhe remarkable instance of ALLY SLOPER, 
Esq., being the means of saving the life of Miss Alice Chandos, is 
another attribute to his being the F.O. M.and F.O. W. Doubtless 
the bullet would hare been fatal, We suppose the wrong date is a 

rinter’s error, M. PLAISTED (Denzil Terrace, Blackheath).— 
Pleased you like the “ Sloper Waltz.” Sorry your sketches are of 
no use.——F RANK VERNON (Blondell Street, Battersea).— The piece 
of wood, with a knot resembling the phiz of A. SLOPER, Esq, és 
rery good indeed, and has been placed among the“ Relics.” 

SS 

Rates of Subscription for «Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 

To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 RuE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


£12120 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Suggestion as to how A. SLOPER is to obtain 


A MICHAELMAS GOOSE. 


All Competitions to be addressed to— 
“THE POULTRY DEPARTMENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 
** The List will close SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 24TH, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


-_——— 


OLD Smellfungus was telling usat the club, the other evening, how 
he was disturbed the previous night by mysterious sounds, and 
came downstairs in his socks, but could not discover anything. 
“Ah!” cried young Cuter, “you might term that a beoless effort.” 

*~* 


* 

She, How is it, dear. that women‘are so seldom employed in farm 
work? 

He, She wouldn't do for it, my dear, Even the most careless 
young man will sow oats, while it is a woman's nature to sow tears 
(tares). « * 

* 
Iv was a local lawn-tennis match. Three or four young meno 


dropped into conversation, and one of them enquired, “ Oh, by-the- 
bye, do you know the beautiful Mrs. ——?"” “Oh, yes,” answered 


the one he had addressed ; “she does fancy work.” “I beg your 


pardon,” interrupted a pale, quiet stranger, * she don’t fancy work 
—not at all. 1 ought to know, for I’m her husband,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 177,—The “ Churning” Costume. 


Cd 
THE MATRIMONIAL MARKET. 
riggins has advertised 
fe has been two days 
answering replies up to now. He ex- 
pects to get through them shortly. 


STONE BROKE. 
Lord Pougher. Look here, Jinks, m 
boy, I'm not worth a cent. How muc 
can I pawn my coronet for ? 


AN AWKWARD FIX.--(SCENE: Ramsgate.) 

Voice (from Interior). For heaven's sake, cabby, 

bathe, and am only dressed in an old shoo and a newspaper, 
female friends of mine coming this way. 


drive on; I've been in to 
and I sec three 


A THING OF BEAUTY. 

A candidate for matri- 
monial honours. A sup- 
kept in stock at 
“The Sloperics.” 


POOR PIGGY! 
Jilks, Lor’, and don't ‘e make my mouth fist 
worter to see what prime sausages and black pud- 
dings he'll make into, 


(Saturday, September 17, 1607 


WE forget the old party's name who gave his son the following 
advice, but from its wisdom we should imagiue that he had tx ony 
married at least three times.“ My son, when you are in search of 
a wife, keep your eyes as wide open ae te je; but when you 

P ) 


have obtained one, then keev your eyes half shut.” 
-_* 


Stingyman, Hallo! How is it I haven't got a clean pillow-crse 
this week ? 

Wife. Why, we've only got two, dear, and I had to use the other 
to boil the pudding in. : 

Stingyman, What extravagance! as if you couldn't have used 
the dirty one. *,* 


“ ALEXANDRY,” said the Eminent, “if a man should call for me 
with a paper in his anid —er-—oay that 1 am not at home—gona 
down to Yarmouth, and not og to be back for some weeks,” 
“Oh, yes, I daresay,” replied the bright and blooming boy, as he 
prepared to take himself off ina hurry ; “and then you'll give me 
a hiding for lying, like you did yesterday. You go and tell your 
own fairy tales.” [ And even as the parental slipper hurled through 
the air, he disappeared, 


* 
“Come, taste a glass of none toddy, 
Made of best rum and hot water ; 
Sure it wouldn't hurt anybody, 
Not like your coarse ale and porter.” 


I yielded, and took a small taste ; 
eader, by me pray take warning ; 
We finished the bow! without waste ; 
But, oh! my head in the morning. 


As De Montfort, the awful swell, was going up to the office the 
other morning, he happened to get into the same carriage as little 
Jenkins, who entered into conversation with him. Thinking to shut 
him up, and utterly paralyze him, De Montfort observed, “Haw, 
my good fellah, what an awfully dirty collar you've got on.” “Yes, 
it isn't over clean,” admitted Jenkins. “ But 1 couldn't help it, be- 
cause your mother didn’t send home the wash in time.” 

“.@ [De Montfort subsided, 
= 


Swellington. Yes, Mr. Binks, I have made up my mind to go to 
Canada and start farming in Manitoba. 
‘Binks, But what do you want to go to Canada for? 
Swellington, Why, my dear sir, consider my family connections, 
how avfully infra dig it would be for me todo anyth ing at home. 
Binks, Well, | can tell you one thing; you'll be in fora dig if 
you go to Manitoba, *,* 


“WHAT a strange noise, darling! Whatever is it?” asked she, 
as they walked outside a high wall, which enclosed a farmyard, 
“It is the sound made by the Chinese duck—the—er—Kittiboo, 
my love,” murmured he. “How nice it must be to be 60 clever, 
darling, and to know everything, like you. * Just then they pass 
the gate and perceive a man sharpening & saw. She doesn't say 
anything. She wouldn't—they're not married yet—but she looks 


volumes. *,* 


Publican’s Sun (just left school). Don’t you think, father, that 
it would pay betterin tae lone run if you sold the beer and stuft 
as it comes in, without adding water and sugar? 

Father. It might, my boy; it might. But I never cared about 
going in for speculation. ** 


I STAYED at the lodge until late, 

‘And reached home some time after one ; 
Then, waiting, I met at the 

Two angry wives ‘stead of one. 


Two broomsticks she held in her hand_; 
She hit like a female Tom Sayers ; 

She raved like a full German band, 
And pushed me up two flights of stairs. 


Thén on to two beds I was thrown, 
And two pairs of boots were pulled off ; 
Then she scolded till, to atone, 
1 vowed to keep sober henceforth. 
* 

WE were making some enquiries at the police station a few days 
ago, when. malaga eyes over the charge-book, we observed the 
name of McGooseley, D.D. “Goodness gracious!" we exclaimed, 
“surely that fellow has not had impudence enough to describe 
himself as a Doctor of Divinity.” “Oh, no, sir,” replied the in- 
spector on duty, “that don’t mean Doctor of Divinity, that means 
Drunk and Disorderly.” Such is life! 

** 


é 


* 

Wife (after a visit). How could you soft soap Mrs, Smith so— 
telling her that that ugly baby was s0 beautiful? — 

Husband. Well, my dear, to tell you the truth, I judged, from the 
smell of the infant, that it wanted some soap; so I gave it to her, 
and now you are throwing cold water on it. | if 

Wife. You'll find yourself in hot water directly, if you go on 
making such vile jests. Husband, Wat-er shame ! 

** 
= 

Wuar is the difference between Hanlan exercising for the 
sculling championship, and Brown running to catch his train to the 
City ?—The first is training for the race, and the other is racing for 
the train. *,* 

Brown. Hallo, De Spoons, what's the matter? 

De Spoons. Whenever that pretty girl passes, she makes my 
heart beat so, I don't know what to do. 

‘Brown. The homeopathic remedy is the best for that. 

De Spoons, What is it? ; ae eee 

Brown. Why, get her heart to beat against yours, Simélia simt- 


| libus curantur! ** 


Wuy is a surgeon, preparing for an operation, like a tom-cat who 
has made up his mind to courting ?—Because he is getting ready to 
mutilate (mew-till-late). ** 


SHE laid her sable tresses on 
My breast, and softly sighed ; 
She loved me fondly, madly, an 
Would be my own fair bride. 


1 lifted up her face to kiss 
The lips on which I dote ; 

I said, “Confound your greasy head, 
You've ruined my best coat!” 


* 
Son. Why is hanging called capital punishment, papa? ' 

Father. When rea pts a little older, my cane you have a 
pretty girl hanging by her arms round your neck, you will consider 


it a capital punishment. *,* 


MASHERTON was standing in front of the glass, the other ay 
at the club, pulling his moustache about, and looking at his iu : 
from every point of view, until at length he broke out, Pon mv 
word, yer know, I think, yer know, that |—er—look awfully Mpc 
for my age, yer know. Don’t you think so, Brown? ‘That sty 
pends which way you look at it,” quietly replied Brown. xy “aly 
aman is comparatively young at thirty, but a puppy !8 decided! 
getting old at that age.” rou hell 

[Masherton didn’t quite understand why the fellows all laugh’ 

8o he left the room to think it out. 
** 
* 


THEY were disputing out in thealley. He called her a aaa 
blank blank, and she evidently reciprocated the sentiment. “le 
a strange thing it is,” observed our philosopher, “ that when peop!’ 
get to high words they should use low language. 
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TOOTSIE AT WHITBY. | TWENTY SILVER A STRONG WOMAN. 


mien 
WHITBY old town is curiously constructed. 
Rising on the eastern clitf, where the ruins of the old abbey still 
are be 


seen, and where the declivity, Bob tells me, is between 
two and three 
hundred feet 
above the sea 
level, and which 
is so steep that 
the houses seem 
huddled to- 
gether, tier upon 
tier, and mass 


upon mass, aa 
though they had 
got upon each 
other’s shoul- 
ders to get a 
good view —if 
instead they had 
built one big 
house with a 
lift to help you 
upstairs, it 
would, I think, 
have been much 
more conve- 
nient. 

The new town, 
according to the 
guide book, 
“rises in more 
dignified aspect 
upwards on the 
westerncliff, 
and surmount- 
ing its very top, 
. . it exhibits con- 
spicuously its splendid hotel, full of all sorts of accommodations 
for visitors.” 

[ rather suspect the hotel proprietor got at that good young 
guide book man, and put him round and about free drinks. Whitby 
is, however, a very pretty and picturesque place. Bob, Billy, Tottie 
and I are down here, and are combining pleasure with instruction. 

Billy, for instance, has been searching for jet upon the cliffs. 
We are inclined to think that he has searched for it in the wrong 
place. Anyhow, he has not found any, but has cut his name, 
which looks large and bold, at a dizzy height, though it is a pity he 
left out one J. 

We have also improved our minds by a visit to the museum, and 
gazed upon acrocodile eighteen feet long, and as many of the ten 
thousand fossils as we could put up with at one time, fossils being, 
as Bob says, filling. 

Besides nearly breaking his neck over the cliffs, Billy contrived 
to get his hat blown off near the breakwater, and it was carried 
away to an acci- 
dent which Bob, who 
bought him another, 
made some rather un- 
kind remarks about, 
though certainly rf 
must say Billy is very 
careless about his 
clothes, and, as you 
must have noticed, is 
always doing some- 
thing or other to spoil 
them. 

The ancient abbey is, 
of course, one of the 
great attractions, It 
was here that Cod- 
mon, the earliest En- 
glish poet,wasa humble 
vassal or retainer. It 
is said that one night 
he woke up suddenly, 
and found he had 
made a rhyme, and he 
went on rhyming ever 
afterwards, and was 
comparatively seg ih 

The abbey was built, 
Bob says, in 658 by a 
king of Northumber- 
land—Oswy, by name 
—and what is left of it 
is prety old, 

Half-way up the 
cliffs we found a funny hut, where we all had lunch—that is to 
say, as much of it as was left—we having weakly entrusted Billy 
with the carrying of the hamper. Bob says Billy’s appetite is 
nothing short of a national calamity. 

By-the-way, Billy has found out that there isa cheese fair held 
at Whitby in October, and he suggests we should stay down here 
till then, and go in for a good steady day's tasting. Bob, however, 
thinks it will hardly pay if we have to keep on the lodgings, unless 
we strike jet. 

Billy is in favour of jet-hunting, and has been at it, as I already 
described. Also he has dug holes—one in the landlady’s garden, 
which the landlady made him fill up again pretty sharply. He says, 
however, there is nothing like perseverance, as he hears of people 
digging for three months before they ever find anything, even if 


Med do then, 
ottie’s lamb we disposed of, as the people at the lodgings at the 
last place didn't seem to take kindly to it, and Bob thought we 


— 


Billy in mid-air, 


Poor Billy meets with another mishap. 


LZ 


se —— — 
A light luncheon. 
should soon puta fancy price on it if we paid its railway fare up 
and down to remote parts of the coast. We didn’t eat it, Tottie 


le to be tender-hearted, A lot of that, you bet! I do 
espise gir!-, i 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


—S 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 


will be given away to Purchascrs of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut out and jill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


“*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 17th, 1887. 


Name. 
Address. 


THE 


Age..... 
Occupation, if any .. 
How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of | 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's oer poe will be published in“ ALLY 


SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY.” e list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, September 21st, 1887. The 
Result of the Competition of September \Oth, 1887, will be pub- 
lished in the “ HALF-HOLiIDAY” for September 2th, 1887. 


*.” Specimen“ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


58th WEEK. 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 3rd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


oe 
SLOPER” WATCHES: 

1, FLORENCE CAROLINE ABBOTS, Doctor's Daughter, Ivy House, High 

Street, Walthamstow. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—since commencenset! t. 

2. H. SAUNDERS, Police-Constable, New Street Police Station, St. John's 
Wood, Age, 24 years. Subscriber—2 years and 4 months. _ LONDON. 

3. MAJOR PENRON JOHN DUNBAR, Major H. M. Army, 76 Graham Road, 
Dalston. Age, 60 years. Subscriber—21 months, LONDON. 

4. THOMAS CALVERT, Brass Finisher, 8 Harrison Street. Age, 32 years, 
Subscriber—2 years and 11 months, BISHOPWEARMOU'11H. 

5. FRED MARSDEN, Schoolboy, Clarke Lane. Age, 13 years. Subscriber— 
18 months, BOLLINGTON. 

6. HUGH CAMPBELUeMason's Apprentice, 29 Saddel Street. Age, 18 years, 
Subscriber—18 months, 2 weeks. CAMPBELTOWN. 

7. B, SUGG, Quartermaster-Sergeant, Instructor R.E., 38 Royal Street. Age, 
35 yore Subscriber—about 18 months. GOUROCK. 

8, CHARLES PARSONS, Apprentice, The Cage Wine Vaults, Cross Street. 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—18 months. TENBURY. 

9, ELEANOR F, WILSON, 15 Anne Street. Age, 15 years. Subscriber— 
3 years. CLONMEL. 

10. R. i. SYKES, Brewer, Soothill. Age, 35 years. Subscriber—about 3 
years. DEWSBURY. 

11, FREDERICK CROUCHER, Tailor, 7 New Street, Foord Road. Age, 30 
years. Subscriber—over 2 years. FOLKESTONE, 

12. T. W. CURTIS, Chemist. Age, 45 years. Subscriber—about 2 years. 

HOLBEACH. 

13, CECIL QUILL, Marino, Glasthule. Age, 35 years. Subscriber—3 years. 
KINGSTOWN. 

14, C. THEOBALD, Station Master, Stanbridgeford Station. Age, 30 years, 
Subscriber—1 year. LEIGHTON BUZZARD. 

15. EDWARD WINN, Waterman, Maidenhead Bridge. Age, 35 yrars, Sub- 
seriber—2 years, MAIDENHEAD. 

16. RICHARD C. DAVIES, Clerk, Market Square. Age, 29 years. S.bscriber 
—about 6 months. NARBERTH. 

17. GEORGE RICHARDS, Waiter, King’s Arms Hotel. Age, 36 years. Sub- 
scriber—about 2 years. OBAN. 

18, GEORGE HARPER, Publican, “ Royal Oak.” Age, 40 years. Subseriber— 
10 months. PRESTEIGN. 

19. MADGE DOUGLAS, Actress, 1 Trinity Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber 
—from commencement. STRATFORD-ON-AVON, 

20. MRS. RUDDERHAM, Mineral Water Works, Upper Hill Street. Age; 29 
years. Subscriber—8 months, 1 week. WISBECH. 


A WAG ON THE BENCH. 
Sarp His Ludship, “ Of all the good things in creation, 
Our Trial by Jury, methinks, is the best ; 
’Tis that that makes England a powerful nation— 
’Tis the safeguard of freedom and life, I protest. 
“ Dear Gentleman Jurors, with horror I'd shiver 
At the thought of suggesting what course I expect 
That you should pursue. ‘Tis for you to deliver 
The verdict your conscience dictates as correct.” 
Said the Jurors, returned from a grave consultation, 
“Your Ludship and we are alike of one mind. 
That Trial by Jury's the pride of the nation, 
And therefore a verdict most righteous we find. 
“We find for the Plaintiff, who’s wickedly slandered ; 
And sov'reigns three thousand to him we assign.” 
“rom wisdom,” the Judge said, “ you strangely have wandered ; 
I'll cancel your verdict, and substitute mine.” 
In crimson effulgent, in ermine resplendent, 
His Ludship stepped down from the Bench to the Hall; 
And joyfully saying, “ Z find for Defendant,” 
He kicked down the jury-box, jurors and all. 


ON THURSDAY NEXT 
WILL BE PRESENTED WITH 


‘*ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” 


A GRATIS PLATE, 


“A. SLOPER AT BOW STREET.” 


THE SCENE IN COURT. 
SERIOUS CHARGES AGAINST THE POLICE. 
STRANGE REVELATIONS. 
PROBABLE GOVERNMENT PROSECUTION. 
SEE ALSO THE 
VERBATIM REPORT. 
PRESENTED WITH 


“*ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” 
NEXT THURSDAY. 


WITH GRATIS PLATE. PRICE ONE PENNY. 


. 
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SHE was the daughter of a miller ina small way, She was the 
handsomest girl for three villages nigh, She was really a magnificent 
girl—her figure 
was splendid. 
As to her 
strength, she 
could carry a 
sack of tlower 
on her back 
easier than any 
man she knew 
of. 

She was, too, 
a simple sort of 


Pd in her way. 
said she 


was on - 
witted. She 
was—that she 
was—a_ great 
deal better than 
the other girls, 

All the plea- 
sure that they 
had at Boggle- 
thorpe was get- 
ting drunk at 
the “King's 
Head,” save 
and except the 
fair that was 
held there once 
ayear. The 
fair was a big 
fair, and always 
had a great . 
many booths, a menagerie circus, and all the rest of it. ; 

“T'll take thee to the fair, Sue,” said the father, He worked his 
daughter like a horse, and would have starved her if it had paid 
him. Yet he had a deal of pride in her good looks and strength, 

She stared and grinned at the actors and actresses walking on the 
parade in the front of the booths. i . 

“Oh, father!—look at those pink-stockinged, long-stockinged 
girls! Ain't they grand with their gold and velvet ?” 

A swagger-dressed man passed her at this moment, and when her 
father was looking the other way, Hep tapped her on the shoulder 
and smiled. He was a very good-looking foreign sort of fellow, 
vie Diack moustache and dark eyes. When he grinned, the gir 

ushed. 

At last they were standing in front of a show—the show of the 
lady Hercules, The lady Hercules was strong enough. 

“The lady 
Hercules,’ 
bawled the 
showman, “will 
now _ perform 
her unequalled 
feat of carryin 
two full - siz 
men, one under 
each arm, <A 
sovereign will 
be readily given 
to any lady in 
the fair who 
can ad o the 
same.” 

Then the 
miller cried out, 
“My darter ni 
do that, guv- 
nor. [Git thee 
up them steps, 
Sue,” 

The lady Her- 
cules looked 
rather wrathful, 
It was the fel- 
low with the 
Dlack mous- 
tache and dark 
eyes who came 
forward and 
said to Sue— 

“Makea trial, 
my dear; all’s fun in the fair. Will any two gentlemen come 
forward?” 

Two grinning yokels did come forward. The miller’s daughter, 
with her arms that rivalled all the blacksmiths’ in the countys— 
arms strengthened with carrying the heavy sacks—carried the men 
round the fair as easily as if they had been children. 

The lady Hercules cursed. The proprietor of the show gave her 
the cahe patted her cheek, and whispered, “I wish you could 
join us.” The girl blushed, 


She was a magnificent girl. 


She carried the men round the Fair. 


* * * * 8 * 
“Zarah, the strong lady, the Venus of the club, will now apes re 
The chairman at the Pollywo music hall was bawiing this out. 
When he had done 80 he sipped his brandy and soda and whispered 
to a young ass beside him who had just stood it to him, 

“You wouldn't believe it, she’s as jealous of that fellow who 
brought her out 
as she well can 
be. Here’s the 
fool talking to 
that girl at the 
end.” 

The orchestra 
at the Pollywog 
did not use the 
whole length of 
the stage. 

There was a 
favourite cor- 
ner close to the 
footlights 
where __ fellows 
and girls stood 
and looked at 
the music hall 
celebrities. 

On the stage 
was placed rows 
of heavy clubs, 
Close to the 
wings were 
three heavy 
eannon balls. 
The music 
struck up, the 
strong lady 
(Sue) appeared. 

By accident 
she stumbled 
against the 
heavy cannon balls and one rolled swiftly down the stage and fell 
over, 

There was a wild shriek, 

The hushand of the strong Indy had his back to her. 

“He will be a cripple fer life,” said a ometiesl man who wad 
there. “Serve him right.” 


The strong lady appearet?, 


= 


—— 


( Mad \ Did you ting Sir? 


( Distinguished Ffmateur) Yes.Mary. Jast tun age S 
Across to the cab stand ‘and see how many he 


knees a horse has ow bis back kegs 


AMATEUR, one who has a taste for the arts.—BURK 


“ 


A..1+HER FIRE PANIC. 

Unlucky Pro. The British Public ain't got any ideas on 
acting, cuss ‘em! I tried to advertise myself by a fire panic 
the other night, but as there were only seven in the theatre, 
it wouldn't go. 


Pummy. Come on home, sir. What, yer won't, when yer 
knows that there's a sassige-machine waiting especially for 
yer! Come on, you ungrateful wretch ! 


y, Mary, stow nat dancing ‘bout, and come and 
ontt = shipghape.” I'm afraid of =o lest Ishould split, 
gud sou know I'm due at the theatre in helf an hour's time. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


E. 
What'll he want to know next ?"— 


1.“My dear old son,” said Halfred, ‘Arry's 
sporting friend, “it’s a certainty—a moral, I tell 
ast Bodysnatcher will walk in, sir, walk int! 

‘ad it from a party what knows, so J ought to 
do, don't yer think? You may back your calico 
on it, straight.” 


4.“But,'Arry,” cried the girl, suddenly starting 
back, “where is your massy ring, your dimunt 

in, your Halbert and Waterbury?” And when 
he told her how Bodysnatcher would walk in, and 
to what extent he had backed her, she drew from 
her arm the silver bangle—his present, “Put 
this on the oss, love,” said she. 


1, SLOPER has a surly neigh- 
| dow damage. 


KNEE, the joint of the leg, where the leg is joined to the tuigh.—JOHNSON, 
MaRY. 


| ’ARRY’S SPECULATION. A TALE OF THE “LEGER. 


tell me she'll walk in,” said the delighted ‘Arry. 


2. Unfortunately for 


bour, and intends todo his win- _ plans, the neighbour happens to be 
at the window. SLOPER meditateth. but the Eminent, remembering 


in 


/ 


2. And did 'Arry take Halfred's advice? “I should 


P 


5. St. Leger Day! ‘Arry was there with hisArrict, calmand 
contident; for was he not the possessor of the straight tip 
that Bodysnatcher would walk in? They start—a rush of 
horses past them, and then, a long way behind the others, 
at a foot pace, impervious to whip and spur, came the 
wretched animal ! 


SLOPER'S 


an engagement, slopeth, 


8. The neighbour seems in- 
clined to make tracks for ALLY, 


OATS YER SORT. 


(Saturday, September 17, 1887, 


3. Then he sought ‘Arriet. “'Arriet, my darling gurl,” 
be a perfect juggins not to,” said he;and after —_ he cried, embracing her, “nothink now stands in the way 
calling on Attenborough and depositing with him —of our union; Iama monied man. Name the ‘appy day 
all his available wardrobe and jewellery, made a bet —after the l4th—that I may 
—long odds—with a knight of the pencil. “They _Haltar.” And she named the following Sunday, and with 
the remark, “’Arry, I am so ‘appy!" sank into his arms, 


Rerr Sourkraut, Coercion! Mein gott! coercion von't settle 
| ge Irish question. Vy don’t zey dose zem vell vid Lager? 
| He, he! dat's de vay to make them sutisfied. 


lead yer to the ‘imental 


6. At the back of one of the stands they eucoun- 


tered Halfred, “Wretch!” cried 'Arry,“’U> You 
who ‘ave blighted our ‘opes, and ruined both me 
and ‘Arriet.” “'Ow so?” said the other, bitterly. 
* Didn't you say Bodysnatcher would walk in ? 

“Well, and eo it did, didn’t it?” replied Halfred, 


coolly ; “but p'r'aps you wasn’t at the finish.” 


Farther partientars, Poor *Arry knew frill well that Halfred was good with his fists, or we know not what would have been the consequences. 


First Street Arab, Box 0’ lights, sir? 


can he afford lights ? 


Second Street Arab. Shut it, Bill. I sec tbe 


‘ow 


gentleman pawn his shirt not long 92°; 


tee 


Saturday, September 17, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Remounted and back again, Ladies and Gentlemen—ready for the fray, as per usual, What do you think of these for mouth-waterers !—7o the Yorkshireites is being taught Assegai tossing—not bad 
sport :—A fall in roads is the latest lark; Dangerous if it had been dark :—Arrested, a Frenchman charged him as spy; Froggie was clever, and very fly :—Chucked by a man, Elijah by name, From 
the“ Glory Hole” of Brighton fame :—Once a year—it comes no more: But hear them yell and shout and roar :—Killed by Arabs—a currish trick; Yet at other times his Sect they'd lick :—A cruelly 
sad and awful fire; It proved to lots their funeral pyre.—Well, au revoir, as the Frenchies say. And, ladies all, kindly share a kiss among yourselves from yours truly——THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN, 

ES a ae aaa ctl Rete A hil 


HIS BAG. 


THE IDEA! 
Muffs. Won't yer marry me, Tilda ? 
Tilda, Wot, a gal of my booty, marry a thing lke you? No,I 
@xpect at very least an Earl. 


a . ; 
Here we are. M yes — 


the 4-25" if believes : Vihere's my Bradshaw? ” Due hete af~9.257 ° 


" : _——ae : while the aur 1s 
{ - He ts at hom bis wife full \Tonmongery 
ariyhow a manta geal fe ex avin 4 


a ; | 


| —S 


Ned , | 


i 


FOREIGN INVASION. 


Monsieur De Fer wishes to join the ladies in their carriage, but 
is repulsed. He wonders why. 


$02 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
= 

THE new coinage seems to have disap in the most marvel- 
lous manner, One never sees any of it in circulation, and yet it is 
too much to suppose that the whole 
issne has been absorbed into 
collections, greatly as such a dis- 
vosition of it might be desired. 
‘robably a good deal of it has been 
utilised tor presentations, large and 
small Thus a minister at Green- 
wich has recently been presented 
with £50, £10 of which were of the 
hew coinage, Iky Moses wishes it 
to be known that he is open to 
receive any number of the new 
coins, which may be addressed, 

post paid, to 99 Shoe Lane. 

** 


(1 owser oe: 
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* 
A CLOCK recently patented in 
France is in imitation of a tam- 
bourine, on the parchment head of 
which is painted 4 circle of flowers, 
corresponding to the hour figures 
of ordinary dials, On examination 
two bees, one large and the other 
. small, are discovered crawling 
among the flowers. Phe small bee runs rapidly from one flower to 
another, completing the circle in an hour, while the large one takes 
twelve hours to complete the circle. The parchment is unbroken, 
and the bees simply laid upon it, but two magnets connected with 
the clockwork inside the tambourine move just under the mem- 
brane, and the insects, which are of iron, follow them. 
or 


Lorp Bos contends that there isa great deal ina name—Miss 
Capulet’s opinion to the contrary notwithstanding—and therefore 
is sorry that any person sent to gaol for stealing spoons should 
have such an inappropriate name as De Vere Beauclerk. One feels 
inclined, in spite of evidence, to imagine that it must, somehow, be 
a miscarriage of justice. “* 

* 


AT the meeting of the British Association, Dr. Bolt described 
Schwartz's new method of testing alcoholic liquors. McGooseley 
doubts whether Schwartz’s new method will ever attain to the wide 
popularity of the old method of testing alcoholic liquors, which is 
generally known as the method of Swallow, but which might quite 
appropriately be described as that ot Bolt, 


* 

THE Novelty Theatre has again opened its doors, this time under 
the management of Harriet Jay and Robert. Buchanan, assisted by 
Howard Paul, who takes over the ‘ 
acting-managership. Zhe Blue : 
Bells of Scotland is the title of 
the new piece which the manage- 
ment have produced ; and if we 
take the first few nights as a 
criterion, there is every proba- 
bility of it having along ren. Let 
us hope it will have, for it is very 
nearly time this unlucky house 
had a favourable turn of Fortune's 
wheel, eon 

* 


THREE-CARD TRICK perfor- 
mers may be recommended to 
carry with them a small camera 
wherewith to record the faces of 
their victims. A simple precau- 
tion like this would have saved 
three blacklegs from trying to 
swindle for the second time a 
British tar, named Hose, whom 
they had robbed of £15 about a 
year ago. Hose recognised them 
and gave them into custody, with 
the consequence that one was fined, 
and the other two sent to gaol. 

* 


Mr. H. GASscoIGNeE, the jovial 
manager of the Marylebone 
Theatre, is to be congratulated upon his capital reproduction of the 
Lights of London. The piece is admirably staged and capitally 
acted by a good all-round company. Mr. Gascoigne announces its 
withdrawal to-day (Saturday), but to judge by the crowded houses 
nightly, it would run, if allowed, several weeks longer. 

* 


* 

A CORRESPONDENT sends the following advertisement, taken 
from a London daily :—‘‘ Required, a strong, active young woman, 
es kitchen and scullery-maid. Must have had scarlet fever.’ 
Qualifications are various, Matron] 
hear that all general servants must 
oftener, nce 

= 


Mrs. SLOPER next expects to 
ave had hydrophobia once or 


YET another master mariner has received a binocular glass in re- 
cognition of his kindness to a shipwrecked crew. There isa certain 
monotony, not to say meanness, about this form of reward. Why 
red to put off deserving mariners with a binocular glass always? 
They must see through it, ee 
* 


ALLY, it seems, has rivals in Germany, as far as booze shifting is 
concerned, The quantity of beer that Germans of the middle class 
will imbibe on holiday occasions is 
—at least, to English apprehensions 
—truly surprising. Hecentl the 
Sedan anniversary was celebrated 
throughout Germany. Great pre- 
parations were made by proprietors 
of beer-gardens for the entertain- 
ment of the military associations 
that abound “on the Spree,” and 
the weather being warm, oceans 0 
“Tivoli” and “Actien” vanished 
down the throats of ci-devant war- 
riors, drouthy with much shouting 
of “ Hoch 1” es 

*. 


A FRENCH anglin r reports 
that a large shark has een cape ured 
close to the harbour of Fiume. “It 
was fifteen feet long, and the stomach 
contained a pair of human feet with 
boots on them.” Thanks. But A. 
SLOPER would have gone to bed 
better satistied if he had felt sure 
that those feet wore socks as well. 
It is inattention to these little details 
which make continental papers fall 
so much below our own insular 
standard, “* 

« 


Mr. PHILIP STANHOPE evidently 
wishes yeast to rise in public estima- 
tion as well as in the public’s bread, 
He is to ask the President of the 
Local Government Board whether 
he is aware that large quantities of 
yeast, adulterated with potato and maize starch, are imported into 

ngland, and whether he will take stepsto prevent the importation 
of adulterated yeast, or have its character more distinetly declared 
by the importers. We should say that if the character of the im- 
portation is to be declared by the importer, * good goods” will be 
the distinct declaration. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A Gay dog of an Irishman was recently arrested for being drunk 
and solicitingalms. He was locked up in the county prison, and 
during the night resorted 
to extraordinary methods 
to show his displeasure at 
the position in which he 
was placed, for he tore 
every article of clothing 
in his possession to 
threads, and posted him- 
self in a perfectly nude 
stat: behind the door of 
the cell. He was subse- 
quently brought before 
the magistrates, 
wrapped in a blan 
ket, and was sen- 
tenced to fourteen 
days’ imprisons 
ment with hard 
labour. A sack was procured in which holes 
were made to admit his head and arms, and thus _ 
attired he was taken ta the rajlway station and % 
despatched to gaol. +," . 


AN American paper, speaking of juvenile literature, says that 
books bring joy to children, and. that joy is to the child what sun- 
shine is to the peach, giving richness and flavour, sweetness and 
fragrance, which must wanting under persistently cloudy skies. 
On the whole the Eminent agrees with his Transatlantic contem- 
rary. But although he may have tasted a joy or twoin his time, 
e must confess never to have smelt one, and so far as he is con- 
cerned, its fragrance has been wasted on the desert air. 


Capiz has distinguished itself. Here is a short extract _from an 
address lately presented to the Duke of Edinburgh :—“God save 
the son of the most powerful Queen of the world! God preserve 
the fleet and her brave crew!” The Duke was welcomed as “ Most 
egregious Prince,” so ought to have felt flattered, but he didn’t. 

7 * 

THE deaths which have brought mourning to so many house- 
holds in Exeter through the terrible fire which occurred in that 
town should serve as another warning to those who have the super- 
vision of theatres. The unfortunate victims were literally roasted 
to death because there was but one small door through which two 
hundred b pakseng were expected to pass before they could reach the 
street. Locked in the death trap, it was only by superhuman 
efforts of the occupants of the gallery that a single one of them 
escaped to tell the horrible tale. | > 

= 


HAVE you ever noticed what an immense difference there is in 
the way girls finish off their toilet? Some of them have a knack 
of adding 
just a few 
deft touches 
which com- 
plete the 
picture, so 
to speak, 
working it 
up toa 
per of per- 

ection; 
while others 
leave them- 
selves with 
raw edges, 
as it were, 
though 

ually de- 
sirous to 
look well. 
This is espe- 
cially notice- 
able in sea- 
bathing. 
Rumour has 
it that there 
is a new de- 
parture, or 
rather a new addition in bathing costumes, in the shape of a 
“bustle.” Let us hope not. It would be rather awkward for a 
girl if she attempted to dive when her bustle wouldn't sink with 

er. Females, beware ! * 


A RECENT case, which has been commented on in the provincial 
press, recalls the anecdote of Archdeacon Paley, who, while seated 
at dinner, was disgusted to find himself in an uncomfortable 
draught. It is said that the venerable archdeacon called a servant, 
and directed him to shut the window behind him, and open one 
lower down behind one of the curates. It is not often the staid 
and austere Haley ever posed as a joker, but the reverend gentle- 
man would seem to have only echoed the feeling which exists in 
the breasts of those who have secured position in the church 
beyond that of a curacy. . * 


By the time boys get to sixteen they have generally lost the 
burning desire which every properly constituted boy has to run 
away to sea, Not so, however,a young gentleman after Bill Higgins’ 
own heart, by name Master Paul M.. ., son of a worthy merchant 
in Paris. His father having sent him to cash a cheque for 10,000fr. 
Paul returned no morc. His distracted family have just heard that 
he has been arrested on an Atlantic liner with five revolvers round 
his body, and a box containing four rifles for the slaughter of 
savages, both biped and quadruped. 


* 

A HIGHLANDER in full dress—in the “garb of Old Gaul,” as 
McNab Icves to call it—has been seen upon the Boulevards. 
Hence the violent attack of Anglophobia to 
which Paris has been predisposed by the 
recent hot weather, the annual advent of 
tourists, and the mobilization of the Seven- 
teenth Army Corps. The Voltaire especially 
seems to have “got it werry bad,” and has 
had an article on the “Invasion Anglaise,” 
in which it was stated that Messrs. Coo 
were backed up by the British Government. 
“Le Pertide” is believed by the Frenchies to 
be even more perfidiously perlidious than 
usual this year. +," 


UNDAUSTED by Sir Edward Watkin’s fate, 
a gallant Frenchman, Admiral Cloud, is pro- 
jecting a bridge across the Straits of Dover, 
and recently submitted his design to the 
lrench Minister of Public Works. But, as 
A, SLOPER says, it takes two to make a 
bridge as to make a quarrel, and, inasmuch 
as English official feeling at the present time 
is dead against burrowing under or bridging 
over the “silver streak,” Admiral Cloud's 
idea is rather in nubibus, 

* 


= 

A. SLOPER isamuch married man, but now 
so much asa Birmingham jeweller, recently 
charged with committing bigamy by inter- 
marrying Clara Baker, his wife Diana—nice 
name, Diana—being at the time alive. ALLY hears that the prisoner's 
first wife left him in consequence of the brutal treatment she received, 
and during the nine months he has been married to Clara Baker, 
he has given her “fourteen black eyes and a stab.” 


(Saturday, September 17, 1887, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 24TH, 1587, 


18th September, 1492.—Columbus this day sounded at one 
hundred fathoms, and found no bottom. Five years ago the news 
of an interesting antiquarian discovery came from Martinique, in 
the pre of the anchor of the ship in which Columbus sailed on 
his third voyage to the New World. It is well known that in 1198 
his little fleet came to anchor at the south-west extremity of the 
island of Trinidad, called Arenas Point, and that during the night 
the ships encountered great danger froma tidal wave, caused by the 
sudden swelling of one of the rivers that empties itself into the 
Gulf of Paria, The only damage sutfered, however, was the loss of 
the Admiral’s anchor. This was, about 1880, found by Scior 
Agostino, while excavating in his garden at Point Arenas. The 
anchor weighed 1,100 Ibs., and was at first supposed to be of 
Pheenician origin, but careful inspection revealed tne date 1497 on 
the stock. The geological conditions of the ground in which the 
discovery was made bore out the conclusion that the anchor was 
relic of Columbus, 

18th September, 1868.—An explosion occurred this day in the 
cartridge manufactory at Metz, causing the death of thirty men 
and six women, As many as one hundred and ten were said t» 
have been injured. 

19th September, 1868.—The following curious calculation 
appeared in the Daily News of this date:— When, after the 
Restoration, it was proposed to raise a milliard of francs to the 
French émigrés, General Foy exclaimed, ‘Do you know that a 
milliard of minutes have not elapsed since the death of Christ?’ 
Although this was said nearly half-a-century ago, the milliard of 
minutes (1,000,000,000) have not yet flown by. nm next Christmas 
Day there will have passed but 982,368,000 minutes. There being 
but 525,600 minutes in a year, thirty-four years must elapse before 
the milliard is reached, which will bring us to the year 1%, 
Taking the average duration of life, nine-tenths of the persons 
now living on the earth will not be alive in 1902.” 

19th September, 1768.—The Public Advertiser of this date states 
that :—On Thursday last a publican in Shoreditch sold his wif- 
toa butcher fora ticket in the present lottery, on condition that 
if the ticket be drawn a blank he is to have his wife again as soon 
as the drawing of the lottery is over.” 


20th September, 1754.—Remarkable coincidence. On the 
above date (Friday) tne Earl of Drumlaurig, eldest son to the 
Duke of Queensberry, was on his journey from Scotland with the 
Duke, his father, in one post-chaise, and the Duchess, his mother, 
with Lady Drumlaurig in another ; and, being tired with riding inthe 
chaise, got on horseback. Soon afterwards his pistol accidentally 
went off, and killed him on the spre Friday, 6th August, 
1858, the Marquis of Queensberry, at his seat, Kinsmount, Dumfries- 
shire, went out with his gun to shoot rabbits, and was found dead 
from his gun having gone off, and shot him from the left breast 
through to the back. ! 

20th September, 1857.— Capture of Delhi. The king fled from 
the palace, and nearly the whole of the rebels rushed in terrible 
confusion out of the city, across the bridge of boats into the Doab, 
abandoning their camp-property, mauy of their sick and wounded, 
and the greater part of their field-artillery. General Wilson 
established his head-quarters in the palace about noon. In the 
evening the health of Queen Victoria was drunk in the Dewan-i- 
Khos, or chief hall of the Palace of the Great Mogul. The old 
king was captured next day, and two of his sons shot by Lieu- 
tenant Hodson. 


2ist September, 1327.—Edward II. was this day barbar. 
ously murdered in Berkeley Castle. Externally, the body exhibited 
no marks of violence ; but the dreadful shrieks which issued from 
his apartment in the night, and the distortion of the features, 
betrayed the horrible tragedy which had been perpetrated. Jt was 
su noned death had been caused by the forcible introduction of a 
va ot iron into the bowels. No investigation was made, and the 
corpse was privately interred in the Abbey Church of St. Peter, in 
Gloucester, where soon after his successor caused a stately tomb to 
be erected. 

2ist September, 1841.—Robert_Blackesley this day murdered the 
landlord of the “ King’s Head,” Eastcheap, by stabbing him in the 
belly. He also made a murderous attack with a knife on two 
women—one of them the wife of the murdered man, and the other 
her sister, wife of the murderer, On the same day the London and 
Paghies Railway was opened. 

2ist September, 1839.—Lucy Brown, a young woman, seduced, 
and afterwards discarded by a wine merchant in London, this day 
committed suicide by leaping from the bridge into the Serpeutine. 


22nd September, 1796.—The English frigate A mphion was 
this day blown up at Plymouth. Out of persons, 16 ouly were 
saved. The ancient Britons made use of boats rudely formed of 
wickerwork, and covered with skins. Jt was not, however, until 
the reign of Alfred thata fleet was constructed. ‘ Man-of-war” 
is a phrase applied toa line of battle ship, contrary to the usual 
rule in the English language, by which all chips are feminine. It 
ecaet arose in the following manner:—“ Men of war” were 

eavy-armed soldiers, A ship full of them would be called a “ man- 
of-war ship.” In process of time, the word “ship” was discarded 
as unnecessary, and there remained the phrase—“ a man-of-war.” 

22nd September, 188t.—About 3 am, this day, H.M. gunboat 
Wasp, 465 tons, was wrecked on the North side of Tory Island, ott 
the coast of Donegal, and out of a crew of fifty-eight officers and 
men, only six of the latter escaped with their lives, although the 
wreck occurred within fifty yards of the lighthouse, and the weather 
was clear and fair. 


23rd September, 1872.—A partial strike of London bakers 
occurred this day. Public bakers are first mentioned as existing it 
Rome, B.C. 173. The punishments for bakers who transgressed thr 
law were, at an early period, extremely severe. Fabyan noticrs 
that in 1258 the tumbrel was temporarily substituted for the pil- 
lory, and that “sharpe correction upon bakers for making of lizht 
bread” was administered upon several of the fraternity in 1485. It 
has been estimated that the average daily consumption of bread }s 
Englishmen is one pound, The average fur Frenchmen is est! 
mated at 23 pounds, . 

23rd September, 1852,—An infernal machine, intended, it :- 
atitp to destroy the French President, was this day seized at Mar- 
seilles, 

23rd September, 1885.—This day, after a concert given in her 
honour at Stockholm, Madame Christine Nillson sang from th« 
balcony of the Grand Hotel to a crowd of 30,000 persons. Jn the 
struggling which took place seventeen persons were crushed t 
death, and many others received serious injuries. 


24th September, 1883.—This day, about 10 ain, 2!) 
broke out in one of the sequestered buildings of the Koyal Arsen: - 
Woolwich, in which 770 hily-chareed war rockets were store!. 
For a time a general feeling of panic pervaded Woolwich and th” 
neighbourhood, upwards of 550 rockets rushing over the adjoinin: 
country to a distance of nearly five miles. There were many hair: 
breadth escapes, and a great deal of damage was done to buildine- : 
but the shipping in the river escaped, and only two lives, tho- 
of a man and boy working in the storeroom, were lost. 

2ith September, 1857.—The Great Northern express train from! 
Manchester to London this day ran off the rails on the via! 
areas 08 the Newark and Tuxford Road, Five passengers W"'' 

illed. 

24th September, 1680.—Samuel Butler, author of “ Hudibras,” A 
this day. Butler, who keenly satirized the philosophical credull’ 
of his day, thus ridicules a belief in sympathetic powder, #0" 
similar nostrums :—“ Cure warts and corns with application“! 
medicines to the imagination; fright agues into dogs, and s°"" 
with rhymes the tooth-ache, and catarrh ; and fire a mine in Chint 
here with sympathetic gunpowder!” 
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Saturday, September 17, 1887.) 
THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER. 


—— 


‘'T1s the last rose of sum- 
mer, I saw it come out, 
Its arrival I hailed witha 

rapturous shout. 

1 took off my hat (for 
politeness I’m famed) 
And, striking an attitude, 

thus I exclaimed :— 


“Oh! dear last rose of 
summer, it gladdens my 


heart 

To behold thee thus lovely 
and bright, as thou art ; 

1 had feared that the bad 
fog, which well - nigh 
killed me, 

Would have proved as 
destructive, sweet dar- 
ling, to thee. 


& sie ge a no cough, 
may fairly suppose, 
Such as I had all summer, 

delectable rose— 
_ Acough to my heirs most 
enchanting to hear ; 
And so thou art blooming 
and beauteous, my 
dear! 


“I'll not leave thee, enchantress, to pine on the tree, 
Thou shalt make a fay button-hole, loved one, for me. 
This summer's the last that will ever be thine, 

And I somehow believe ’tis the last, too, of mine. 


“So we'll spend it together. I'll send out my wife. a 
At the stem she will cut thee with scissors or knife. 
My wife did my bidding, and cut off the flower, 

But I never have seen it from that blessed hour. 


———_>—___. 


MUCH TOO MUCH! 

IT is said that Mrs, Penhecker once made a joke in the earlier 
days of her married life, but if she did we believe it must have been 
by accident. They were going out, and Penhecker observed, criti- 
cally, “Hum! I don’t like that costume much.” “Oh, you needn't 
grumble at it,” answered his wife, “ for it didn't cost you much.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one tva Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and pos. ii to :— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


_—~ 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 17th, 1887. 


1) 


Address 


©” Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
33rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 8rd COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SsSLOPBR PRESENTS.” 


1. MRS. ADAMS, 24 Lutiner Road, MIOHURST. 
A FILTER. 
2, JAMES CROKER, 3 Hamp Ward, BRIOGWATER. 


A DOG KENNEL. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
«Advertisement, not for publicatiun, but asa guarantee uf good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, rather tall, very jolly, and fond of 
music, would like to correspond with a gentleman. Must be tall, over 
20, and good tempered. Address--“Eva,"” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENcy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
ENTLEMAN, aged 26, height 5 ft. 6 in., dark, good-looking» 
educated, refined, secretary to a college, income £100, wishes to marry a 
young lady, who would prove a loving wife. She should means, and be 
willing to co-operate with advertiser for mutual advantage. Believes himself 
capable of making a true-hearted husband, Cartes exchanged. Address— 
“CUOLLEGIAN,” “ TooTsiz’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


M*e D, aged 19, medium height, rather dark, considered very 
+ nice looking, musical and accomplished, with an income of £100 a year, 
would like to correspond with a gentleman, well educated, and possessed of 
ample means to keep a wife. No answer unless photo is enclosed, Address— 
“MAUD,” “TOOTSIE’Ss MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tho Sloperics,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN, residing at a popular seaside resort, aged 26, 

tall, dark, good appearance, woll-educated, and ina goud position (pro- 
fession), steady, and fond of home, present income £150, but increasing, and 
©xcellent prospects, wishes to correspond with an attractive and well-educated 
young lady, under 25, having an income not less than his own. Has a house 
well furnished. Photo desired and will exchange. Address—“ ARTHUR,” 
FOOTSIE 3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


i O WELL-EDUCATED YOUNG LADIES wish to correspond 
with two gentlemen with view to matrimony. Clarie, aged 22, medium 
height, fuir, musical, and very affectionate. Louise, aged 20, tall, dark, musical, 
amd good tempered. Both thoroughly domesticated, Only those with honour- 
able intentions need reply. Address—“CLARIE or LOUISE,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*2" NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 


Jorwara pecesnes, to the parties interested, all letters reccited wk 


ms “p y to the above advertisements, Adrertrsements already received, 
which do not appear above, wiil appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


=e 

*," In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that ail 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Lettcr-Bor, ani 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


CROWN AND ANCHOR HOTEL, GREAT YARMOUTH, 
August 28th, 1387. 

_ GRAND OLD Baron,—You are sadly missed at Bloater Town, so 
just switch back by rail as soon as you can. The “Arctic ex- 
plorer,” who lutfs up nightly on the quay, is on the gué rive for 
your speedy arrival, and never tires of remarking that his “ ALLEZ 
SLOPER is, ‘though lost to sight, to memory dear.’” The idea of 
dear Alexandry playing pop-gun, sub-camera, is really too wickedly 
neglectful on the part of the ennobled lens-man, 

There have been two benetits at the Aquarium, and the presence 
of Lieutenant Cole was insutlicient to mollify the audience, who 
counted on the presence of the SLOPER Family. Furthermore the 
rival phrenologists on the beach are complaining (between them- 
selves, on the strict “q. t.”) that they have no longer a variety of 
subjects, and declare that with a second Sloperian invasion, they 
would each and all be enabled to take a bumping benefit. The 
boatmen are pining for more Rex. (I can see a chance of a week 
or two with Alexandry, Billy, and Co. on the briny balance,) for 
bre have had enough Regina—Jubilee—for a spell. So, Grand 
Old Baron, Yarmouth yearns for thee, sv fe Av re-jine her? 

Yours en-cabled, THE BOY IN BLUE, 


CAVALRY DEPOT, CANTERBURY, August 29th, 1887. 
My DEAR ALLY,— I received the watch safe and sound, and it 
was going when [ opened the box. It is a really good watch, and 
will be a useful companion to me, and the dear old phyzog. on the 
back will cheer me up when I feel dull. Dear SLOPER, | have just 
returned from India, and that is a warm place; but I bet, by the 
state of your proboscis, that 99 Shoe Lane isa warm corner. Oh! 
how I long to warm my hands at the genial fire of that old conk ! 
I can tell you the “ HALF-HOL1IDAY” is more welcome in India 
than all the other papers put together. The men used always to go 
for “SLOPER.” here was a great commotion here in our mess 
when the letter came. All my brother sergeants tlocked round to 
look at the sweet little tartlet in the corner. But when the box 
was opened, and the watch exposed to their gaze, oh, what a sur- 
prise! I feel very much obliged to you, and have resolved to 
christen my young mare Tootsie Sloper, in memory of the event; 
so, if you ever come to see the sights at Canterbury, just look in 
my stable, and you will see Tootsie Sloper up. Give my love to 
her, the dear. Once more I thank you for the watch, which I show 
every one, so as to convince them that ALLY SLOPER is the 
best penn’orth to be got. So now with love to all at “The 

Sloperies,” I remain, yours Sloperically, FRANK WILLARD, 
Sergeant, 8th King’s Royal Irish Hussars, 


CHIDDINGFOLD, SURREY, September 1st, 1887. 
My DEAR BARON,—I was very pleased to see that you enjoyed 
yourself in the way youdid at Worthing. 1 wish I could have been 
there with you, and had all the young damsels smiling at me the 
same as they did at you. But I think it was a little too bad of you 
serving Uncle Boffin and Aunt Geeser as you and your rising son 
did. [expect you had been taking a little too much Unsweetened 
before you played the joke. I am also very pleased to know that 
Tootsie has been at Lowestoft, enjoying herself with Lord Bob. I 
want you to inform me when they are going to get married, and let 
me know if there is any chance of an invitation, as I should very 
much like to be there when it comes off. Give my best love to 
Alexandry and the Blood-Stained Bill Higgins, and likewise little 
Jubilee, with all the Family, and believe me to remain, your ardent 

admirer, J. LINDS, 


MERTHYR TYDVIL, September 1st, 1887. 
DEAR AND RESPECTED EMINENT,—We read with deep regret 
that your friend, the Blood-Bespattered Billiam, has been up to 
another new game, #.e., burglary—see enclosed cutting from Lloyd's. 
“ William Higgins, 17, and two other young gentlemen, were charged 
with burglariously breaking and entering intoa merchant's premises, 
and stealing therefrom eight boxes of cigars, ten shoes, a canvas 
bag, and seven postage stamps, and also with stealing a cheque for 
£5 15s, 1d., and 6s. in money, the ‘property of a toymaker. The 
prisoners were found on the premises by the police. They were 
remanded.” No doubt Billiam’s intention was in the main good, as 
in all probability he intended to supply you with a small quantity 
of your favourite beverage, for which reason he borrowed the seven 
stamps, but whether he intended to treat you to cigars, or thought 
it possible you could wear ten shoes, judging by the size of your 
dear respected beetle crushers, is doubtful. We sinc :rely trust that 
the magistrate, out of respect for your knightly being, will, on his 
next appearance after the remand, discharge him. With our united 
love to Tootsie, best wishes to the Dook, Billy, Lord Bob, and your 
noble self, and kisses for Jubilee, We are your devoted friends, 
JAMES W. MATHEWS, W. MULVEY, ROBERT RIVERS, 
fT. NI WALTER, Silver King B. Co. 
MORNING, NOON, AND NIGHT. 

*PON my word, 'tis my opinion, 

Founded upon facts Darwinian, 

That in practices and features 

Monkeys are like human creatures. 

Rising in the morning early, 

When the dew is fresh and pearly. 

Lo! they wash their hands and faces, 

Just as with myself the case is. 

At the noontide’s sultry hour, 

Rest they take in shady bower. 

When the sky looks hot and slaty, 

“0Q-ti-um cum dignitate” 

They enjoy, while snoozing sweetly, 

Or while flirting, quite discreetly ; 

Or they lunch in wood and town, too, 

Just as Jones and Smith and Brown do, 


Rich in innocence and beauty, 
Monkeys, when they've done the duty 
Ot the day, and night comes nigh them, 
To their beds serenely hie them. 

There they take the balmy slumbers 
Which no anxious thought encumbers. 
Gracious fairies watch above them ; 
Bless those monkeys, how I love them! 


‘THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR.” 


LETTER FROM CAPTAIN FRANCIS LAND. 
105 HEREFORD Roap, 
BAYSWATER, 
Lonpon, W. 
DEAR S1R,—Accept my sincere thanks for the honour you have 
done me by presenting me with the “Sloper Medal of Valour.” I 
shall esteem it very much,as ALLY SLOPER has always beena friend 
of mine. Believe me, yours faithfully, FRANCIS 8, LAND 
A. SLOPER, Esq. (Late 8.8. City of Montreal), 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Now-a-Days, they call pawnbrokers “ Uncle ;” before the Flood, 
they were Anty-diluvians, 

A Bow-IDEAL—Cupid. 

BAD carvers ought always to have a joint brought up nearly raw, 
because what's done can’t be helped. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.9 
es 


CHAPTER XXXIIL—( Continued.) 
AM told that the man who has not 

music in his soul is something which 
1 cannot consider complimentary. I 
am also told music has charms to soothe 
something which is still less compli- 
mentary, Mrs. Mantowler, in a_tone 
of with-ring contempt, says, “Why, 
you can't even whistle.” 

Kose Anna doesn't believe, she says, 
that | could play the triangle. [ tell her 
I know more about music than she 
does. She says | don't, and pouts. 
Mrs. Mantowler hits upon a bright 
idea. She says, “Take us to the Opera, 
and let's see who enjoys it most.” 

As I suppose this means that Iam to 
pay, | don't enter into the plan with 
the ardour the ladies do, but, as usual, 
after much talking and a few tears, I 
have to give in, and I agree to take 
them to Covent Garden. 

I begin by fixing on a far-off date. 

As it grows nearer, I propose an alteration, Several accidents 
occur, and cause further post ponements, At last the ladies grow 
impatient, and they say, “Am I ever going to take them?" Man- 
towler wants to know if “1 mean business.” There is a slanginess 
about Mantowler that I do not admire. I sincerely trust that she 
will not corrupt Rose Auna. 

Eventually the day és fixed, and there is no help for it. I must 
take the tickets. How much will they cost?) The ladies have not 
told me what part of the house they want to go to, but I am given 
to understand (for I have never been myself) that every part is 
very expensive, and I determine on the cheapest. 

I find a bill ina by-street, in front of an oil and colourman’s, and, 
being short-sighted, fall into a frog-like attitude before it. Whilst 
in this position, an uneducated street boy takes advantage of my 
having my back turned towards him, and gives me a kick. 

This causes me to grovel, and the proprietor of the shop finding 
me on my hands and knees embracing the play-bill board, wants to 
know what I am “up to?” 

However, I have obtained full particulars. I find that there are 


He gives me a kick. 


—that is to say, if it can be called full dress when you have on all 
your clothes, and yet look as if you had nothing on. 

The servant fetches a cab, and the Terrace takes great interest 
in our departure. ‘ 

I say, in a loud voice, “Covent Garden!” The cabman says, 
“Where, sir?” 

I repeat, “Covent Garden.” He says, “Covent Garden Mar- 
ket?” I reply, with dignity, “The Opera!” and he drives off, 
evidently in doubt. 

The man is, in fact, nothing better than a fool. He pulls up at 
the Opera, at an imposing entrance, and we enter. 1 discharge 
him, and am liberal to the party who opened the cab door. e 
have gone in with much rustle, and created no small sensation. 
It turns out that we have made a mistake, for the F yd door is 
round the corner. We go round the corner, and Rose Anna and 
I have stormy passages by the way. But Ij find the right door 
at last, and we mount the stairs. 

I think at first we shall never get to the top. Mrs. Mantowler is 
several times compelled to stop for breath, and both ladies inquire 
indignantly at every landing where I am taking them to. 

“T reply, “All right;” but when we reach our destination it 
does not appear quite so right as I could have wished. Mrs. Man- 
towler says, “ How could you have brought us here in this dress?" 

Rose Anna adds, “ You must bea fool!” After all, it was Tom- 
kins’ fault. 

It seems that for another half-crown each we can go somewhere 
e ee ne ac- 
cordin; ‘Oo 
cccawners aise, 
where the audi- 
ence is more 
select, or, at any 
rate, where the 
female portion 
don't wear 
bonnets; and 
we begin to 
onrer: ourselves, 

never do 
things by 
halves; and so 
when the day 
was first fixed 
upon I found 
out what opera 
it would be, and 
bought a book. 
By doing so I 
was able to 
learn all about 
the plot, and I 
am_ thereby 
qualified to an- 
swer any ques- 
tions that may 
arise, 


+e3! 


ty \ 


. ‘. Ore _- 
eerneie : Frese a 
_ question does 
In full dress. arise, which I 


can’t answer 
anyhow. While I am thinking the matter over, another arises, 
Mrs. Mantowler wants to know who it is that is singing, and Rose 
Anna wishes me to explain what it means. Upon reflection, I find 
I can do neither with any certainty, and say, “ Hush, half a minute,” 
in a whisper, (To be continued next weck.) 
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aNoble Savage. _ 
whe was mviced 
to a Swell Dinner. 


Harwent literally in his War aint: 
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Those ripe red lips were made to <iss, 
But stop, dear boys; she’s not a miss. 
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Ushen he hac eaten? quite as muety so eC try al 


as was good For him FC NE ‘ \ 


OVERHEARD AT BRIGHTUN. 
Juggles. Ah, Bumper ! - just the man I wanted) to see. 
Bumper. Can't wait, old man; just off to the Glory Hole, 
Wouldn't miss to-night’s fun for anything. Good-bye! 


He had mistaken te sound of the “Word Fle has now returned tm the simple habits. 
St was Mustard !!!! ! ! Ff his Fathers . 


And it probably would be hardly worth while for Mr. Colman himself to call in on him over there with samples, They miss 
him much at Karl's Court. 


OH, SHAM 
Neither are asleep, but they 
it’s a very good way 


; A GAY YOUNG THING. 
FEERUEae PROG THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY. Sweet little thing, 
de a Peer. Bo three Conscientious Parent (to his refractory bey). And you must also know, George Augustus, that if you Could not do wrong ; 
aprile ay Teorathe Tooking-glase. re will know still persist in following these evil courses, you will bring my grey h—I should say—er—my—er—head Puffing 80 gaily, 
imself soon. in sorrow to the grave. | And singing a song. 
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